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The Touch-Me-Not Lady.
Om upen a fime thers was &

womnan, She had several etinl-
“, butes. One of them was PITT.
She balleved that,
ke charity, pity
begine at home.
And so she pitled

all.

Thosaea whosm
charity does not
beaginat home
called har o SEN-.
KITIVE 8SO0OUL,
which s Just a
beauttful nams for
the commonly
called touch-me-not
varlety,

Neow, this touch-me-not lady would
have been all very well If sha had left
the rest of us OUTSID® her caleula-
tions, But she inslgted on the forget-
me-not attitude also; and manifested It
accordingly,

One of these manifestations was an
inheritance from her prodecessor, Niobes,
the woman of weeps; and at all occa-
slona, willy-nilly, would bring en the
pearly drope.

When abis told you of a friend who
Bad gone to tha hospltal she would ery
about it, no matter how WELL that
friend was dJdolng. If she showed you
the pleturs of her mother, who was far,
far away, she would ory a litle more,
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UR President would no
welcome the old English ’
tom of the ex-ruler remaining

dead during the term of kis sue-
cean0r, L)

For Hving upright, honarabie lves
fiwcelve men have been sentenced fo
thirty days in the fury bos. ’

4

An to Presidents, we are in favor
of plving each one of them two ferms
10 tha achool children of the fufure
wilt not have so many rumes to re-

member,

%

The millionaire who was arvesfed
for speeding in Tremton mow thredd*
ena to go there ond invest he money. '

— * 3 ."

The members of the Konsas
party are being taught o Jesson.
't there another lesson for
gosnipal

fio the touch-me-not lady found her-
gelf left very much ALONE,

Then whe pitied hersell more than ever
and erled mora than ever.

Lo make a long story short, sha be-
came a bundle of nerves tled together
with & collar and a walsthand, One day

A patheile ballad on the plano would
bring forth a fow mors wWoeps. On
easlons, Husband would gay something
MBEAXT to be hummorous. It happensd
to Be 4 ehoe that fitted—which would

turn en & torrent, If he ealled up on llwl
|

phone =aying he had a “lodge™ meeting
that night and would not be home Lo

dinner, some really VEXATIOUS brine |

wonld fow,

It her little “hopeful” came In with a
splinter in his little finger—more Httie |
tears. Ehould the mald have left wil-
denly and ghe had to get a few meals, |

althongi the world is full of makis, she |

was MISERABLE and everybudy else

about her, |

Mhera nere few fostivitles at which
BHT war not CHIEP mourner

She wept ot weddings, because they
wore “so sad'' and cried at funeraln for
a similar reason. Bhe did not cry at
HER OWN [funerals only—anybody
else’s would do,

Life was Just one weep after another,
and her folends thought she had wept
enough Lo fout the Maine.

Now. It rappened that even friends
murt, of necesalty, ko on the theory of
“laugh and the vorld,"” &c. For It was
diMicult to approach her on anything at
which she was not supersensitive and

! ¥or sho liad nbsorbed 80 MUCH of the

{ oparated upon herself in time, she would

something “got on her nerves” and sha
began to ery—also to laugh, and vice
Versa

Then she needed a dootor
proscription was:

“Woman, stop your weeping and con-
tinue the medicine every hour in the
dany:"

It was Sitter medieine for this woman,

His first

gorrowlul stde that to be » total ab-
ntniner from the deluge of tears was
FOREIGN for her,

But 1t was a medieine of particular
Importance to her constitution and that |
of thowe about her,

She began to rea'lze that, had she not

Lave found herself in a litle world ALL
HER OWN, But, with continued doseca
of the new mediclne, her own came to
her. Even ‘her husband, who had for-
merly chosen the lesser of Lwo evils, re-
fNected shoe JOY of the prescription.

Bhe began to learn the need of “"“Weep
no more., my !ady! weep mo mores to-
day—the sun shines bright.” «And all
shone bright around her,

MONMAL: THE TOUCH - ME - NOT
VLOWER 18 USUALLY LEFT TO
WEEP UNSEEN AND WASTE HER

sould not feel hiurt.

TEARS ON THE DESERT AIR
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Memoirs of

a Commuter

‘ By Barton Wood Currie

Copyriaht, 1911, by

NTH. I set up my Lares and Fen-
ates in the vialley of the Passale
I had ondy the vague urban notion

thut whist (bridge

or the ancient un-
brldged variety)
was a game that is
played decorously,
guletly and with
sldw, eautious de-

U

Itberation,

1 had never even
heard of such
games as  Com-
muter's Whint,
Channon Hall

Hourts or Mile.a-
Minute Foker.

I have Dbeen
while pot yet a feverish

initlated. And,

. devotes ruthlessly trampling my fellow-

uorush the smoking
curs, | know the “elhow” and the
“double-trip” that Lelp oneg win his
way to o soat In & game with three red-
aved frenetles eapable of dealing and
playing forty hands of Whist in furty
peconds and playing out an extra hand
after the traln has depurted friom the
home sation,

Commuter's Whist 15 not pn art that

commuters in for

i» Ealned In & day or a4 week or &
month. It i more difficult to sequlre
than golf and a dinged sight more
furlous apnd nerve-exhausting. © will

never forget the firs: Jay 1 wae Inlucted

into the game, A fourth memier of a
cperminent game' had suddenly burned
out and waa being propared for plants
tng 1 wuas taken ine The man with the

yollow honrd and the long, pointed teeth
alzed M up as & veleran of the gatne.
1 had only recently settled dowi in my
triple-mortgaged villa d4nd wore that
harassed and haunted look that accrien
to one who slte up nights to fgure out
interest by Integral caleulus,

wrako a hand!” commanded the man
with the yellow beard., And [ put down

my paper and crossold the alsle fle-
twenny the time 1 pulled up the skires
of my coat and sat down [ had been
dealt & band, My partnes *as the man
with the long, saharp 1ed lefare 1
jooked ut my eards ho © g na

“Why don't You say son Ing*

T enld “Hearts,” blindlv. Theres wasn't
ene In my hand. T made four mlsplars.
Put 1 dida't trump my pariner's ave,
postesning no trumps The man with
the atilleto-ediged teeth wuld notling
wwocally, but hig red eves overwhelma
me with anathems,  The tired<looking
saulh with the ald face spoke to e
safily when it eame miy turn to deal,
saying merqly:

“You are grawing old rapldly,  You
will have a long heard by the tlne

yon foleh thay desl’

The othors amiled fendixhly wt
and ground their testh,

OF course, 1 was Joddng money straight
along for the men withsthe teeth, but
as he hod entlosd me Intg the game 1
aldn't feel very badly about It. My
only f(eellng was thal as we went
through the tunnel he might ‘turn out
the lamp above our heads and bite me.
He had o bl

this

The Press Pulllshing Co, (The New York Worldl,

a murderova eye
‘E‘im ML DU, . cotaiantainncin B

1 wans allogether unprepared for the
bland smile that (Huminated his lips as
wa drew Into Jersey Clty. Buddenly aa
the last hand was dealt and we got only
threa tricks he reached across the
board, touched me on the arm and sald
ia honeyed accents:

“We have lost $480. You can pay It
this time, old chup, 1 will pay our next
losings. Ta, ta'

And he melted Into the surge that
rushed off the traln.

That same evening he coralled me
aAgaln in the same game, but not as a
purtner, His teoth gleamed brighter
than ever, but his amile did not last
him through the tunnel. 1 had a terrific
burat of beginner's luek and with my
partner was five iron men to the good
when the last lightning deal cams, Of
eourse, T counted on getting that 2.4
pack., but as the train whistled |nto
pogwood Terrace the man with the
teeth salid:

“That makes us even, old chap, for
the f2.40 you lost for me this morning."

The two others chuckled, but sald
nothing. And belng a new commuter 1
went home to a long. hard night of
mathamaties and dld not come out of
my trance til 3 A, M, whon I awore &
dAreadful oath to even up the acore.

(To Be Continued.)
—t—eeeee

Just for Fun.

Y =AWhen it was given out that his

Sandman Stories

Written ;nd
{1lnstrated

ﬁy Eleancr Schorer

The Girl, the Bird and the Mounse.
LAONG, long time ago, when
every one owned a farm, or a
cantie,Pand (hers wers no
Apartment houses, there lived
a Mitle gir! who waa very rich,
But she had no mamma and no papa
850 har wioked uncies took all her money
awuy from her. This she did not mind,
for she st!ll had a sweet Hitle bird who
brought her food each day. The birdle
was her little playmaie, too; and thay
were very happy.

The uniles heard of the good NHttle
i and decided to take Him, too, Tor
they thought that 1f hs could bring
TIHIIEM food each day they would not
hava to buy any and then they would
be RICHER THAN EVER. 80 one dny
they came and took him away from the
ah!id,

Now tha poor Httle gl d4ld not know
what to do, Fhe waa [cellng very hun-
gry for she had bhad no food for =
whola day!

She had heard of how very good and
kind the ®Sandman was to llttle
children who were in trouble so that
nieht she asked him to help get her
dear little playfellow out of Lhe tower.

The @andman then sent her a dream
fhe dreamed that she met a Mttle mouse
who Mved In her uncles’ castle and who
sald:

“Follow me, poor Mitle gitl, and T wil
help you to get your pretty birdle once
more!"

And In her dream she follomwd the
mouse, who gnawed through the wall of
her uncles’ fiouse and freed the lttle
Brd prisoner.

B®he awoke bright and early the next
morning and walked over the meadow
ang down the stream to the place
where she dreamed phe had met the
dlever Uttle mouse, Sje Mad not been
there more than a minute when sure
enough, along came & little mouse,
JUST THE S8AME AS IN HER
DREADM!

And always after that the good moune,
the pretty hirdle, and the poor little Eirl
lived together. And whenever they
were troubled about anvihing they
asked the kind Sandman to help them
out.

Coprright, 1011, by The Prese Publlitdng Co. (The New Tork Workd)

Hints for
Christmas
Shoppe IS

Chrintmas gifis €0 practical ar-
tichkes, and this is especially the
case in the family circle.

Many of the shops are featuring hist
such glfis this year, so thers will ba no
diMeunlty In making eelacilons,

For tha travellar thera ars folding
troussr hangwe. A ant of three In u
plgrkin cape are §23

The man who oan hever Nnd a pencll
when he wants one will apprecials n
lead pencll stand of brass with alx
pencils and a mitber 4n Upright compart.
menta with a tray for pans.  Thess are
.60, tut & almilar artide In glass can
e had for &) cends,

Thie housewife might ke a Wull brass
tray with sbony handles at 1.2 One
In copper in 3207, and a prelly one in
Aull nlekel han & fancy Brim in the pol.
Ishrd metnl and sells at 8227,

Table linens make nice xifte, A
tuncheon set In Madeira hand embroid.
ary can he had at S5

A compote might accompany tha hox
nf Christmas candy. An  unusually
pretty one in Bohemlan glass nt 3.9 18
& special offering at.ong of the aliops,

An elderdown bathrobs s a practical
gift. They can be had In all colors at
W00 and K675

For an lnvalld the compact sepvica s
Appropriate, It conslsis of a teapot Into
the top of which the creamer fits, and
the vovpr of the lutter sarven As & sugar
receplacie. In quadruple sllver they are
P$LER.  Thess mets, soma with five pleces
Nting into one dnother, arg ulso obtaln-
able In porcelaln,

For eveplng wear & girl would be
ploased with a fancy allk fascinator
that line a most becoming full frill
adge They are lovely snd only B3

Elderdown mulea omamented with
large satin Lows Jook very comlartable
and can be had at §1.00,

For the chikdren there ars knitted
swentars In whitp or two colors. They
ara poft and band-made and el at
KN

! LAROF class of persons Wmit thelr

Some Good Stories of the Day

Bad Day for Boating.

T & fastdonable seardde resort & Lady visitor,
A in cliarge of wome hall doves youngsiem,
spont & goodd dval of her thme (o sttempt
::l 1(: make bargaing with the boatmen on the
al
Sl oame t0 be pretty well known, and her
patrucage was not partioularly desired.
“Wall, John," she remarked o & hoatman ane
moruing, “what will you charge to row us round
the poimt)"

“"Well, mum," sald Jobn erftlcally surveying
the group, I eoudda’s powiiy do I uades Had a Great System
ten wbdllings y
’ ILBUR C. PHILLIPS, the child-wellare
Ten shilling!” paped the lady, "that s w ’ . | .
smply pavpvsterous!  That man over there,' In- wosker, Srfls & mtdry ot ghow how. W

temnatired work will veually bring the de-
wired end.

A poddler elimbed to (he sixth foar of sn
apartment house I an sttampt 1o sell his wares,
The first mian he vt he josisted ghould buy
some of Wia goods, Fiaally be made himself such
& nuimnes that the unfeeling ot of the apart
ment pleked bl up sod lim down th

dickting anstlier boatman, "has offorsd o take us
for hall & crown!™

““That may be, mum,
"Yor see, Bill's riakin’
hoat's full of Loles, whils
mine. "'

ealm'y reaponded John,
very lttle  His eld
I'so only g5t & fow in

The 1sdy 80't go rowing that mrniog. —[doas,

wtalm

A man standiog on the fifth Noor, hearing the
roket, glanced up sod tosk in the sthusHon,
Wien the peddler came ormaliing down o the fifth
foor thin man doked him up and theew him dows
the neat sfnirs,

A man wandiog on the fourth Moar helped the
peddler o by throwing blm down the next Mgt
Tiie continned uoill the poor peddier flually
Ianted ?u llul:'ml fl";.lll' wilh ..‘::“L e

A \ 0
-l ';I.I‘l}‘t'i‘. "w'l;‘_l w=|= I:‘n‘. sl f ‘l?’l’l;l.'flhml.
palafully out inte the steest Dol Prens,

3

¥ Mrs. Economy % % ®
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Hine o i't'h; Sew \'-.:]u Werlid

IS cashler ron off with 850,000, he
[ AMdn't seam th mind st all,
He—Is he mo tioh as not to miss it?
Bhe-Vwoll, he wak Mattered, He never
owned $50,000 In  his life.—~Fliékende
Dlamtier,

. “That's a smart thing I've done,” sald
the doctor to hils nesistant,

“What's that, dooter?”

O himve put my algnature In the col-
umn ‘causs of death' In this deuth cer-
| tifcate. " =Tid-Bits,

“Son, 1T wish you wouldn't play foots

| ball this  sedson It worrles your
lmn!.u'l."

“I must Nave gorme excltament, dad.’

| “%Welt, bs & good Loy and 11 let you
antins in this BEuropean war."=Courler-
Journal,

e, Cilmsonbest—iHeore's an  ltem
which sava the sran outlives any o her
bird, Ja exurcimno caren roacking J00 years

Mra  Opimsonbeak—And, remomber,

John, the awans lve on waler.—8a red
Heart Neview.

“My husband says he always doea bet-
ter work whan thinking of me”

“1 notleed he made n very good joh of
benting the oarpets’'—I*itsburgh Post.

“What 18 your ides of patrivtiam?’
“Patriotlsm,”  replled Senator 8Sor-
ghum, “is what inspires a man 1o peini

out many nesds for reform in his coun-
try, but causes him to resent an dn-

dorsamant of his views by a forelgner.”
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The Two-

Gun Man

The Best Couboy Story in Ten Years i

By Charles Alden Seltzer

(Copysght, 1011, by the Outlng  Pubiiseing

Compwuy )

AYNOPAIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Nl Merpuson (s a eombor shoss deadly marke-
lurlt;hu\ awl hlnl-n. ll-‘f '.l.;;l'lm‘-f. m:,m‘-‘. am:y.
e have won m | he wf Peodl -
Ilr e bibeed by Satlied, masager of lh-*‘n“’l-

ta tra'k diws a "N-thl;" i1li'
thdall  who hwlﬂﬁl ] "
ln--t-lllv-dl "‘n-ql' o W l'o‘-' much, o8
teralily, a8 & wer for sy oagtle, U the
war thither he t‘hlnnn hy .’ml renakh and |y
wared from desth b tey of
Ben Hadtord, a nvl'1la|m|n¢ rancher has
oot for the materisl for & conbhoy gove) ]
ot fuils In love with ter,  Ho does ] a1
Saltind' s raneh h;:., and w'\r-d he
oy, ietmwen Tovigit s argason an i
stinotive hatred swringe up ll-mn'lhul Siaftond
and Laviare s suppemsd Lo know e resl remaon
far Porgiwn & prisense gt wo_ | 1.
Toevlarr  pmlilily  Insilin Fenpmon Tiw .;."'
I

wilth drawn pustol, fones ap wiogy fromm
Afler tlat 1here I8 tacit war wewiy them,  Fere
::m» vagnaly  wovte aty of hn'm LLTT]
wd i U “rustling,”
CHAPTER VIII.
(Oontinoe), )

The Finding of the Orphan.

ND Leviait was In the habit of

mond raneh,

the seill of Mary,

for the purposs

were the ¢ase why had be shown so
venomous when he hod seen Ferguson
sitting on the porch on the evening of
the day after the latter had been bitten
by the rattler?

Mary Radford had told him that
Laoviatt was her brother's friend, If he
was a friend of the bDrother why had he
suggested that Stafford amploy & gun
fighter Lo shoot him? lHere was more
mywiery.

On a day soon after the departurs of
the wagon outfit he rode away through
the afternoon sunshine. Not long did
hin thoughits dwell upon tha mysery ot
the vange Twma and Ben Hadford, He
kept seclng a young woman knesling in
front of him, bathing and binding his
foot,  Seraps of conversation that he
had not forgotten revolved In his mind
and brought sindles (o lus Lips.

“She didn't need to acy 8o plum serlouns
when she told me that [ didn't know
that T had any right to set thare an'
maka pretiy apseches to her. * * * Bhe
wouldn't nesd ta sak me to stay wt the
cabin all night. 1 could have gons on
to the Two Idamond, 1 reckon that
make bite wasn't so plum  dahgerous
that I'd have dled If 1'd have 7ode
Nitle while.*

An o came out of & Little gRully a few
miles up the river and rods along the
crest of a ridge that ross above pndless
nles of plaine, his thoughts went baok
to that fest nlght in the bunkhouse
when the outfit hd come &n Eroim the
range. Satisfaction glinted in Lis eyens,

"I reckon them boya dddn't make good
with her. An' [ expect that some day
Leviatt wil find he's besn wamin' Ma
tme. "

He frowned ot thought of Laviatt
and unconsclously his spurs drove hared
against thyt pony’s flanks, The Uidle
animal wprang  forward, tossing  his
head spiritedly. Ferguson grinned and
padted Lt Anak with a remorseful hand,

“Wall, now, Mustand,” he sald, *I
wasl't reckondn’ on mkin® my spite out

on you. You don't expect I thoukht
you was Leviatt." And he patied the
Nank aguin

He rde down the long slops of the
rise and struck the (evel, travelllng at
o alow lope duough the ehatlow waal-
aut, Tho groumd was broken wnd rocky
nere and the stwkclke caoius caught
At his atirrup  isatners. A rittler
wartiml from the ah
bruah and, remen ng his previous
uXperistice, le pilused loog enuugh to
shoot Lte hesd off

-

“Thers,” he sald, surveying Lie shat

saake, I rechon you wln't to
o gy e Beln' Bit by your uncle or
cousiti, o somethin', but § ain’t never

goin' to be gacticular when 1 see ciia of

vour family swingin' thelr head that
AuEKcative."

He rund again, reioading hbis pistol,
Far a ltle Lume e teavelled ot o brisk
pace and then hoe halivd to broathe Mus.
i Throwing anae g ovar the poine
mel, he turned hulfway awrosond 0 the |
sdidle and swept the plaine with &

il glance

Ha eroct lustantly, focusing his

X that loomed through

s durt cloud s milles dMstant. Por s
time he watehed the speck, hivs eyes
narrowing Finally he mada out the
stk Lo be 4 AN On a TNy

He'e afannin® it some,” he obaerved,
shinding hls eyes with his hands; "hile |

' up the breeee for falr'' MHe medl-
jated long, a oritival smiie reaching his

ikt warm to-day. Not Just the
Poalmwephiery tial & AN SUgaL
runnlt’ L horse recklesa in''
Hrated agaln,

m
Ha me

“How far would you may he's off, |
Mustard?  en tildes, T reckon you'd
Hay If vou was & knowin' horse*™

Ahe javecman Apd reached & slight
ridge and for o moment he appeared
on the erest of 1t racing his pony
toward the river. Then bhe suddenly
dinappanred

Foergusn amiled eoldly, Agaln his
gnze swept the and the ridges

aboul Win
g o

motifln' that'd make &

visiting the Nedford cabln. OF
coursa he might be dolng this
of apying
upon Ben Hadferd, but if that

| oodor In her chnoks,

. v
man rids like that in this heat” hal*
sald.  “Whers would he have # g
from®™ Ha stared obliqualy off st a
deap gully almost hidden by an l-‘n.-
Joining ridge.

“It's been pretty nedr an hour

I shot that snake. 1 didn't ses

man  about that time. TIf was
around herse he must have heard my
gun-an' gloped.” He smiled and urged
his pony about. 1 recken we'll g0
look around that gully & Uttle, Mus
tard."” ho eald.

Hult an hour later he rods down Ints
the gully. After golng some little 4.
tance he came across s dead cow,
lylng cluose to an over! p
rim. A bullethola In the cow's fore.
head told eloquently of the manner
her death, il

Ferguson dismounted and Iaid a hand
on her side. The body was etill watens'
A four months' balf was nudging |
mother with  an  Inquisitive
Ferguson dook & aharp glanos st lis
ears and then drove It off to get & look
at the brand. There was

“Hieepar,” he sald quietly,
Twa Diamond ear-mark.
bosses make a mistake in not brand
thelr calves, Heemn as If they're 1 £

.

He swung Inte the wmaddle, a queer
light in hin eyes, “Mustard, old boy,
we're goin' to Bear Flat. Mebbe Ilad-
ford's hangin' around there now. An'
mebbe he aln't. Hut we're guin' to

| 1N
But he halied & moment to beml
pliying glance at the ealf v
“Poor Httle dogle,” he sald; “poor 1t
tle orphan,  Losln' your motbe }A
like a husman bein’. [ ecall that
luok.™ Ve
Then he was off, Muntard swinging B
o steady lope down the gully and up
ward the ridge that led to the river
trall

CHAPTER IX.

Would You Be a *“Characs'
‘" " W
HH ayn was stlil & shimmering

white blur In the great are
of aky when Ferguson rode
around the corner of
cabin in Bear Fiat,
his pony, and sat
the saddis before the door.
eyve had aiready swept the
the sheds and the stable.
man that he had seen viding
ridge had been Radford he
arrive for quite & Mttle while,
time, he would learn from Mise
what direction the young man had
on leaving the cabin.

Farguson waa beginning to take an
terest in this game. At the outset
had come preparsd to carry out
tract, In his code of sthies it
a ¢rlme to shoot & rustler.
had taught him that justice was to be
secured only through drastic action. In
the eriminal category of the West the
rustler tonk a place beside the horss
thiet and the mam who ashot from be-
hilnd, i \

But before taking sny action
son must be convinced of the gyllt of
the man he was hunting, and nothing
had yeot ocourred that would lead him
to suspect Radford, He 4id not speel-
late @i what course he would take
shoul circumatances prove Radford 1o
be the thief. Would the fast that he
wan Mary Hadford's brother afect his
declglon? He preferred to answer that
question when the time came—If it ever
came
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Uine thing was certaln; lLe was i
not ahooting any one uniess the provos
cation was great. o

H1ls volon was purposely loud when he
ealldd ""Wihoa, Mustard! to his pony. -
DUl his eyes Ware not purposely bright
and expectant aa they tried to penbtrate’
the semi-darkness of the interior of tha &
eatin for & glimpee of Miss Radford, = &
He heard a movement presently, and |o
ahe was at the door looking at him, her,
hands folded (i her aspron, her oyes O
wide with ynmistakalie plensure ’ ‘

Wiy, | nevgr expecied to ses you
again!” she exclaimed, Aha.
sShe game out and stood near thie edgs
of the poeron, making a determined Als
tempt to subdue the Autter of exglies o
ment that was revealed in a
very bright eyes and & tinge

"

o8]
he

none. ¥
o
Mokt )

in’ to duck that rustiers won't Yo
on them, 1 must have soared this N. 3 ‘
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“imen [ oreckon you thought 1 had &
Aled, or stampeded out of this countey 'S &
he answered. grinniog. 1 told you I'd =
be comin' lLgok here '™ a
Put the first surprise was over, and =
ahe very properly retleed to the shalter
of a demuraly polte reserve,
“Ho you did!" she made reply. “Yoi
told me you wers comin' over Lo wee ©
my brother. But he Is not here now.”
Had ne bean loss wise he would have &
reminded her that it had been she wha o
limd told him that he might aome to wee
ter brother, But to reply thus wWou
have discomfiied her and

brought & aharp reply. He
doubt Lhat soms of the otl
mond men had
but not he. He
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